ENTER JOHN  BULL
count for more than their actual numbers in imposing
their own way of thought along with their language ; but
the Celtic substratum was always there, and long after
the ships had ceased to bring fresh relays of immigrants
from the Danish or North German coastlands, there was
continuous infusion of blood and ideas from the Fringe,
John Bull was from the first an utterly different sort of
person from those wild Saxon foresters whom Charle-
magne was to drive, by dint of conquest and wholesale
massacre5 into the fold of Christ. And there were other
and extremely vigorous infusions, both of blood and ideas,
yet to come from overseas, to the end of gingering up
Anglo-Saxon inertia.
A century and a half of almost complete darkness Is
after all a very small time for the formation of a new
human product, and it only needs the first vivifying
stimulus from Rome to bring a distinctively English
civilization into full and glorious being. Even the
extension of the Lowlands along the north-east coast that
coalesces into the Kingdom of Northumbria, produces,
in a quarter of the time, a harvest incomparably richer,
judged by any but the lowest material standards, than
that of the whole Roman occupation. Richer, one might
add, than anything else that the Europe of its own time
was capable of producing.
And if England was unable, for long, to sustain this
morning glory, the Northumbria of Bede and Caedmon
was yet to be followed, in the fullness of time, by the
Wessex of Alfred and Dunstan.
The point to grasp is that by the English mind is meant
something that even thus early has an atmosphere and
character of its own, and that through all the growth of
vicissitudes of fifty generations, it is the same essential
John Bull whose personality it reflects. In that mind the
process of thought, like that of digestion, tends to be
withdrawn from the sphere of conscious volition. And
for this reason John Bull has been taxed by his neighbours
with, being incapable of thinking at all, or only too capable
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